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MY INDIAN LOVE.

BT JOAQUIN' UILLZIt.

. I love

Afotwt mllen she is niiae;
Anion iiem'a slojuaof pine,
Tht rlns hAtu, fie enowa above,
Aeo'iU'jr lo S3 ia st

f vithtn 'riaje ofwatered flrs;
Anil thi re id j wicwsra firra barn ,

Fed bja roiiai liMwn patient nan I,
XhititniUlirj.vn failbr-- 1 hand ul hera
tlut never reals till my return
IHt ytllo sinoke ii ileln (!;
Tiptoe, and see It Wtttr.: you tun I.
Bat Uk a c'u cn from the lanl.
There arj no tea-em- a in her hair,
Xu jewe s fret btr dimpled bund.
And bill her bronzen limbs are bare;
Bus round brovu ar.ns have gulden bands.
Broad. il;li, and by her ounnlii-hand- s

Cut nun Ibe yellow virgin ore,
And ahs does not desire more.
I we ir the beaded wampum belt
That she had woven the aable pelt
That she bad fringed red threads around;
And in the morn, when men are cut,
I wate tie valley with the shot
Thai brings the broirn deer f the ground.
And she beside the lodge at roon
Sings with the wind, while baby swings
In sea-sh- cradle by the bough-Si- nes

low, so like the closer sings
With sirarm of bees; I bear ber now,
I see her sad face through the roooi . . .
Such songs ould earth bad more of such !

She has not much to say, and she
Lifts never voice to question me
In aucht I do . . . and that is much.
I lot e her for herpatient trust.
And my JoTe's forty-fol-d return
A valns I have not to learn
As j ou . . . at least as many mutt . . .

. . . She is not over-U- ll or fair;
Her breasts ar curtained by her bair,
And tomcllmca, thronih the tllten fringe,
I sec her bosom's wealth, like wine,
Burst through In luscious giddy tinge
And all its wealth and worlh are mine.
I know cot that one drop of blood
OflViacorCbierU in her veins;
I simply cay that she Is good,
And loves me with pure womanhood.
. . . When that is said, why what remains?

THE NEW PASS.

BT THK AlfrftOBOF " BAKBARA'S HISTORY.'

The circumstance I am about to relate
happened just four autumns ago. when I
was triveling.in Switzerland with my aid
school arrdscollege fnend, Egerton Wolfe.
.Before glng' further, however, I wish to

obsenr&tii icinis is no uresseu-u- p narrative
lam a"plain, prosaic man ; by name Francis
Lezrice by profession a barrister and I
think tt would be difficult to find many per
sons less : I veil to looK upou llicirom a ro
mantle or Imaginative point ol view. B3- -

my esemli s. and sometimes perhaps by my
fnend', I :tm supposed to push my habit ot
incredulity to the verge of universal seep
ticism ; an 1 indeed 1 admit that I believe in
very Jittle that I do not bear and seefor my-
self. But lor these things tnat I am going
to relate I can vouch; and in so far as mine
Is a personal narrative, I am responsible for
its truth. What I saw, I saw with my own
cjes in the broad daylight. I oiler nothing,
therefore, in the sbapo of a story ; Tmt
simply a plain statement of lacts. as they
happened to myself.

I was tr veling, then, in Switzerland with
Egerton 'Wolfe. It was not our first joint
long vacation tour by a good many, but it
promised to be our list ; lor Wolfe was en-
gaged to be married the following spring to
a veiy bmutiiul and charming girl, the
daughter oJ ivnorth country baronet.

lie was rViandsome fello'w, tall, graceful,
dark eyed ; a poet, a dreamer,
an rtist- - thoroughly unlike myself, in
short Lgjii'rieftnan having arms, legs, and
head, carlip unlike another. And yet wo
suited other capitally, and were the
fastest Mi nds"and best traveling companions
ia the hoi id.

We had begun our holiday on th's occa-
sion with ii week's idleness at a place which
I will call Oberbrum a delightful place,
wholly S vlss, consisting ol one huge
wooden building, halt water-cur- e establish-
ment half hotel, two smaller buildings
calliddep ndances. a tiny church, with a
baibsus st- - epic paiated2reen, and ahuid-lu- l

oi villiue, all perched together on a
breezy mountain plateau, some three thous-
and Net a ove the lake and valley. Here,
farirom the haunts of the British tourist
and the A'piue Club man, we read smoked,
climbed, mse with the dawn, rubbed up our
rusty German, and got ourselves into traini-
ng tor t ti- knapsack work to follow.

At length, our week being up, we started
ratlie. hti-- r on the whole,' than was pru-de- n

fo we had a thirty wiles' walk before
us. sn-- i tut; sun was already nigh.

For torn i distanca'rur path lay along the
moun'a'n side, through pine woods and by
cniiiva-e- slopes where the Indian corn

m riftnl g to gold and the late hay har-
vest for the mower. Then the
path oui d gradmlly downward for the
vallej ley between us and the as8 we had
Jid out lor our day's wotk and then,
tnrcogh a discussion of soft grctii slopes
and rudJy orcharas, we came to a blue
jaw f:h gt u with rushee, whero we hired awut viih a striped awnlnzlilce tho boats on

and were roed across by
who rested on his oars and sanj'

n't1 50D" wn n we Wl re half way across'
wing ou tbe opposite bank, we

Jutd our road at onee begun to trend u;

md here, as the guide informed us.
tneacrnt of tbe Hohenboru might be ea'd

'Tnis, however, meine Herren," saide, -- i, only part ol the old pass. It is
'"J"" but country lolks and

.rom Oberbruu ciW this way now.
fit we shall strike tbe newpass higher up.

..S' melne Herren as tine a
3?? 5 ,m,pn' Sd ,or carriages

. ,'?he.S,J 18 Kcod enough for me"

of hi, hSt U's"8 de5 n

.nnrt i11?"1 U w" wndrfuHy lovelya mere roged pwhwind.lag bttvply upward In a sort green shadewnoug laig- - fon-i- t trees and moss grown
rockJcoven-- d with Datches ol wlvct.v n...
en. By-a- by, when we had beea follow-"iglh- ia

path for nearly an hour, we camenpon patch of clearing, in the midst of
Which fttnn.4 O mi,rh nntntit inntiAllil.
jne, weather stained, covered with rude

jwitigg like a Kanlc monument theprim-jav- e
ihuundary-stoi.- e between the Cantons

"j,,aaa unterwaidm.i11 usthere!" crles Egerton, fling.
mmmi at full length on the grass.

AAeuoe- t- the hours are shorter
1 not enjov them ? -Bnf tbe itiiMa .

man

J;iJi'"0 is. R moun'an inn, he
eteeUenmf7 'alnu,tea clUtant-"-an

J'rouiClWl,

upon a bright open space and a browa cha-
let on a shelf or plateau overhinging a 2id- -
dv preclDlce. Here, sitting under a vine--
covered trellis built out on the very brink of
the cub, we una tnree mountaineers uipcus
sinsallaskot thecoud red wine aforesail.

In this picturesque eyrh we made our
mid-da- y halt. A smiling maaenc-- Drougn:
us coffee, brown bread and "Oit's milk
cheese ; while our guide, pulling out a huge
lump of the dryest sehtaarizes brod from his
wallet, iraternizea witn me mountaineer
over a halt-fla- sk of hia favorite vinr "e.

"There must surely be moments," said
Esrerton Wolfe, alter a while, " when cvs
such men as vou. Frank men of the world
and lovers ot it feel within them some stir
rings of the pr'railive Adam : some fiint
longing for tue lavnc nte oi urewoons ana
fields that we dreamers are still, in our in
nermost souls, lasine enough to f igh ai.

You mean, don't I sometimes wkluto
be a Swiss pcaat,t-farme- r, with sabots

a wife wlthoui-lor- as riucM
person, and void asfegards l.erbcad; finTTj

a cretin grandfather a hundred and three
years old: wiry, co. l prewr mysen as

"am
Mv friend smiled, amfshook his heao.
" Whv tske it lor granted." said he. "that

no mail can cultiva'e his brains, and h'u na
ternal acres at the same time? Horace.
with none of the adjuncts voa name, loved
a country life, ami turned it to immortal
noetrv."

" T'. o world his gone round once or twice
tioce then, mv dear fellow, I jeplied, phiio
snnhlcally " The best poetry comes out of
cities nowadays

"And the worst D) yon see those ava
larches over vonder.'"

Following the dmcrion of bis eyes, I saw
somethiiiir like a ttiv nuitoi wtute smoke
glide over the shoulder of a huge mountain
on the opposite side or the valley, it wii
followed bv another a'ld another. We could
neither s?e whence they came nor whither
they went We we re too far away to hear
the sullsn thunder of fhlr fall, bilently
they flashed into sight, and as silently van
ished.

Wolfe sighed hcavilv
"Poor Lawrence!" said lie. "Switzer

land was his dream. He longed for the Alps
as ardently as other men long for money or
nower.

Lawrence was a younger brother of his
whom I had never seen alsdof great prom
Ise, whose health nan tiroken down 8t An
disoombe some ten or twelve vear3 before.
and who had soon after died ol rapid con
sumption at Torquay

"And ho never had that longit:g grati
3ed. had he?"

"Ah. no ho was never out of Eneland
They prescribe the bracing climates now, I
am tola, tor lung diseases ; dui not so men
Poor, dear fellow! I sometimes fancy he
might have lived, if only he had had his
heart's desire."

"I would not let sued a painful thought
enter my head, n I were you,7' said I hast-
ily.

But I can't help it! My mind hai been
running on poor Lawrence all th2 morning;
anti, Fomcnow, me grjnucr rne scenery
gets, the more l Keep tnmmng now he
would have exulted In it. Dj you re
member thoss lines bv Coleridgv. written
In the Valley ol Chamouni? He knew
them. 'Tivas the --sight of yonder ava
lanches that reminded me. Well ! I will
try not to thimc of these things. L"t us
chance the subject."

just at tnis moment tne lanuiorti oi inc
chalet came out a brignt-tye- voluble
votirff mountaineer auout live or slx-an- d

twenty, with a spring of Edelweiss in his
ua.

'Good day. meine Herren," h" said in
eluding all alike in hU salute, but address
ing himself especially to won and mrseir.
"Fine weather for traveling fine weather
for the grapes. Thesn Herren ai e going on
by the New Pass-- Ach.HerrGott! a grand
work! a wonderfut work! and all begun
and completed in less than three yfars.
These Herren see it y for the first
time? Good. They have probably been
over the TeteXoir? No! Over the Splu
tren? Good good! If these lit rren have
bsen over the Sylugpn they can form an
idea of New Pass. The New Pass is very
like the Splugen. Ithasa gillery tunnelled
In ihe solid rock just like the gallery on the
via .una. witu tins umerence, mat me cti- -

ry in the New rus Is inch longer, and
lighted by loop-hol- es ai regular intervals.
ThcseHenvn will please to observe thvluw
loDkineboth up and down the pass, before
entering the mouth of the tunnel there is
not a finer view In all b witzerland.

It must b-- i a great advantage to the
people iierea'jouts, hivirg so good a road
carried from vallty to valley," said lsmil- -
lnir at nis cntnuBtasm.

4 Oc, it is a line thing for u?. mfin II rr!"
he replied. ' And a fine thing for all this
part of the Canton. It will bring visitors

nooas oi visitors l uy um way. tiiesa
Herren must not omit to look out for th.e
waterfall above the gallery. Holy St.
Nicholas 1 the way in which that waterfal i
has been arranged P

'Arrangeri I" echoed won, who was a9
much amused as mjself. "Dtacolo.' Do
vou arrange the watcifalls in your coun-
try?"

it whs the llerr lacker," said the land
lord, uncouscouj of b inter ; "the eminent
engineer wno planned the x cw Pass. The
wateriaii you see. meine Herren, would not
be suffered to follow its oldc ursedovn the
face of tbe rook throuh whiah the irallerv
is tunneled, or it would have 11 wed in at
theloophole snd flooded the road. What,
tncr-lor- e, Hid the llerr Becker do? '

Turned tbe course of tbe fall, and
brough' it do vn a hundred yards turther
on,'' said I, somewhat impatiently.

'.Not so. meln Hcrr not so! The Herr
Becker a' tempts nothing expensive. lie
permits the falls to keep Its old couloir and
come down rs old way but Instead of let- -

t'ng it wash the outs de of the gallery, he a
pierces the rock in auother flirec ion verti
cally behind the tunnel; constructs an arti-
ficial

a
shoot, or conduit in the heart of the

rock ; and btiugs the fill out below the gal-
lery, just where the cliff" overnangs the
valley. Noiv what do the English Herren
say to that?"

" That It must certainly be a c ever niece
of engineering,' replied Wolfe.

And tnat, having rested loue enoutrb.
we will push on and see it." added I. elad
to cut short the thread of our host's native
eloquence.

so we paid our reckoning, took a last look I
at the view, and plunglntr bck Into the I
woous. went on our way rtlreshed.

i ne path still continued to ascend till we
suddenly came upon a burst of daylight,
anu iouna ourselves on a magnificent high
" ouuie imriy leec in ore&ucn, with theorest and the telegraph wires on the one

hand, and the precipice on the other Mas
7,7 Kanlte posts at close intervals protected

?iei.01 the roat1' and t,,c cantonnUrs
u,i1i ,wok herc and tller breaking

w ,uV frcsh8toues and clearing debris.

to theNewTai10 b lnfrmCd tb" Ulh

rZTH' wc continued now tofSJft:y turn com- -
"er views across thevalley. Then by degrees the forest dwin-dled, and was at last left far belowgiddy precipices to our left 'sperl

and the mountain slopes above becamTmore
and more barren, till the last Alp-ros- es

and there remained only a carpet ofbrown and tan moss scattered over here and
there with great boulders-so-me freshly

broken away from the bights above, others
thickly coated with lichen, as if they might
have been lying there for centuries. We
seemed here to have reached the highest
point oi tns ew ras. lor our road con-
tinued at this barren level for several miles
An immense panorama of peaks, 6tiow fields
and glaciers lay outstretched before us to
the lelt, with au unfathomable gulf of misty
valley between. Tho hot air simmered In
the sua. The heat and silence were intense.

And now the gray rock began to crop out
in larger masses close beside our path, en-
croaching nearer an-- nearer, till at lat the
splintered cliffs towered straight above our
heads, and the roid became a mere broad
sbiJfalorg the face ot the pre;iiice. Prcf-enl- ly

on turning a sharp angle of rock, we
Sirr before us a vlta ol road, cliff and val- -

l"y the road now perceptlblv on the de--
clins; and var.i-hln- abnut a mile ahead iuto

mouth of a small cavernous opening (no
bigger as it seemed from that distance, than
tMgnoi ) pierced tnrougn a huge

or buttrcisjjf the mountain.
" Behol 1 the famous gallery !' said I.

" Mine host was riirht It is something like
the Splugen, barring the mu b greater alti-

tude of the road and tho still. greater width
of the valley. But where Is the waterfall ?''

" Well, It's not much of a waterfall," said
Wolfe. "I cm just see it a tiny thread of
mist wavering down the cliff a long way on,
beyond'the mouth of the tunnel."

"Aye; I see It now a sort of Inferior
Staubbacb. Heavens! what power tho sun
has up here ! At what time did Kauffmann
say we should net to Schartzenfelden?'

"Not before seven, at tho earliest and
now it is nearly four."

"Hump! three hocrs more: sav three
and a hall. Well, that will be a pretty good
nays peaestrianizmg, neat ana an consid-
ered "

Here the conversation ended, and we
plodded on again in f ilenre.

Meanwhile the sun blazed iu tbe heaven's.
and the light, struck back from white rocV
ind whiter rra'i, was almost blinding. And
still the hot air danced and simmered be
fore us. sn'J a windless stillness, 83 of death,
lay upon all the scene.

S'iddenly, ouite suddenly as if he had
started outof the rock, I saw a man coming
toward us with rapid and eager gesticula
tion", lie secrpea to De waving us oaoic:
but I was so startled for the moment by the
unexplained way in which he made h!s ap- -
pearnc that I scarcely took in the mem- -

inyot his gestures.
"Hw odd?" I exclaimed coming to a

halt. How did be get there !"
" How di l who get there?"' said Wolfe.
'Why, that fellow yonder. Did you see

whe-- e he came from 1"
w hat fellow, mv Oear bov ? I see none

but ourselves."
And he stared vaguely round, while all

the time th man between us and the gal-Id- y

was waving bis arm above his bead and
running on to meet us.

' uoott Heavens: igcrton." i satd impa
tiently, "where are your eyes? Here
ftralsht before us not ouarter of a mile
off making sign3 as hard as lie can. Per
uana we had oetter watt till ne comes up."

My friend drew hl3 wce-cla'- s from its
case, adjusted it carefully, and took a long,
steady look down the road. Seeing him do
thi', the man stood still but kept his right
hand up all tho same.

" y ou see mm now, sureiy, r aid i.
"No."
I turned and looked him in the lace. I

could not balieve my ears.
Upon my honor, irranv," said he. ear

nestly, " I see only the empty road, and the
mouth of the tutnel beyond. Here, Kauff-man- n

!"
Ksufl'inann. who was standiuz clcsc by.

stepped up and touched his can.
" j.ook uown ttie roau, ' sau wone.
The iruide shaded his eves wits his hand

and looked.
What do you see?"
I see tho entrance to the gallery, meln

II irr."
' Nothing else ?"

"Nothing else, mein Herr."
And still the man stood there in the road
even came a step nearer ! Was I mad ?
' Vou still think you see some one yon

der?'' said . looking at me very se- -

iouIy.
" i know tnat i do."
He handed me his race-Kla- sj.

"Look through that." he said, "and toll
me ifvou Mill s-- e him."

" 1 see him more plainly than before."
"What is he like?''
"Very tall very slender lair quite

young not more, I should say, than fifteen
or sixteen Evidently an Englishman."

" llow is he dressed '
" In a gray suit hi collar open, and his

throat b ire. Wears a Scotch cip with a sli
er Imlire in it. He takes his can off and

wjves it ! he has a whitish scar on his right
temple I can sec the motion ol bis lips he
seems tosy, 'go back ! go back !' Look
for yourself you must see him !"

No. no," ho faid, hoarsely. It's of no
use. uo on looKing. What
more, for God's sake? '

1 looked scaii: the glass all but dropped
from mv hand.

" Graeiou? heavt ns !" I exclaimed breath
lessly. " h- - is gone !"

" Gone?"
Ave, gone. Gone as suddenly as bo came
gone as though he bad never been. I

could not believe it. Kmbbed mv eyes I
rubbed the glass on m sleeve. I looked,
and looked again ; and still, thoueb I look
ed I doub'ed.

At this moment, with a wild unearthly
cry.nnd a 6"ai ge sound as of some heavy
projectile cleaving the etiirnant a!r, an ea
gle plunced past upon mighty wings, and
swooped down into the valley.

Ein adlier! ein adlier!" shouted the
guide, flinging up his cap and running to
tne nrii'Koi tne precipice.

Wolf laid his hand upon bis arm, and drew I

deep breath.
' Legrice," he said very calmly, but with
white, awe struck look in his law. " you

described my brother Lawrence nge, dress,
height, everything; even to the Scotch cap
he always wore, the silver badge ray uncle
Horace gave him on bis birthday. He got
that scar in ti cricket match at Harrow-gate!- "

Your brother Lawrence ? " I faltered.
"Why should you be the one permitted

to see him is strange," ha went on, speak-
ing more to himself than to mo! "Very
strange? 1 wish . but there! perhaps

should not have believed my own eyes.
must believe yours "
" I will never believe that my eyes saw

your brother Lnwrence," I said resolutely.
" We must turn back, of course," he went

on. taking- no notice ol my answer. "Look
here, Kaufftnan : can we get to Scbwarzen-felde- n

ht by the old pass, if we turn
back at once!"

"Turn back?" I Interrupted. "My dear
Egerton. you arc not serious?"

' I was never more serious In my life," he
said, gravely. I

"If thee Herren wish to take the old
pass," said the astonished guide, " we can
not possibly get to Sihwartzenfelden before
midnight. We have already come seven
miles out of tbe way, and the old pass is
twelve miles further round."

"Twelve and fourteen are twenty-six- "

said I " Wo cannot ndd twenty-si- x miles
to our original thirty. It la out of the
question."

" These Herren can sleep at the" chalet
where we halted." suggested tbe guide.

"Truo I bad not thought of that," said

Wolfe. " We can sleep at the cbalet and go
on as soon as It Is day."

"Turn back, sleep at the ihalet. go on
in the morning, nnd lose full half a dy,
with one of tbe finest pass in Swltzrr-lai- d

before us, and our jauriy twn-thlu- li

done." I cried. " The idea Is too absurd."
" Nothing shall induce me to go on. in de-

fiance of a warning from the dead," said
Wolfe, hastily.

" And nothing," I replied "shall induce
me to believe that we have received any
such warning. I either saw that man or I
labored under some kind ot optical illus'on.
But ghosts I do not believe in." y

" As you please. You can go on if you
prefer i and take Kauffman with you I
know my way back."

"Agreed except as regards Kauffm inn.
Let him take his choice. '

Kiuffmann, having the matter explained
to him, elected at once to go back with
Egerton Wolf.

' If the Herr Englishman has teen warned
in a vision ne saiu, crossing nimseit

is suicide to go on. Obey the
blessed spirit', melne Herr."

But nothing now would have induced me
to turn oacK. even u i nau leu inclined t
do so, agreeing to meet next day at
Schwartzenfeldeu, my friend atid I said
goo.l-bv- e.

uou grant yau may come to no harm.
dear old fellow," said Wolf, as he turned
away.

i wi icci iikc narm, l assure you,"
replied. Uugbisg.

Ana so we parted.
I stood still and watched them till they

were out of sight. At the turn of the road
they paused and looked back. When Wolfe
waved hi hand for tho last time, : nd fi
nally disappeared, I could not repress a su-l- -

den thrill he looked so like the flgurj of
my illusion!

ior that it was an illusion. I did not
doubt for a moment. Such phenomena.
inougti not common, are o.v no means un-
heard of. I had talked with some eminent
physicians on this very subject, anil I re
iriemuer tnat eiicn nan spoken oi cases
with'n hi own experience. I would never
disbelieve In hallucinations again. To that
I made up my mind : but as for ehost;
phaw! howcould anv man. above all, such
a man as Egerton Wolle, b'lleve in ehosts

Reasoning thus, and smiling to mv self, I
tightened tbe shoulder-strap- s of tnvknan- -
eack, took a pull at my wine-flas- and set
on toward tne tunnel.

The roof and sides of the gallery, and the
road beneath my feet, were all hewn in the
solid rock. A sharp, anowy gleam of
iiirnt, snnoung am ware me gloom uumit
flfiy yards ahead, marked the position of
the 1 ret loop-hol- e A yecond, n third
fourth, as many, pcrbap?, as tight or ten
gleamed faintly in the distance. Tbe liny
blue speck which showed where the callerv
opened out again upon tho day, looked at
least a m'.ie away, rne pain under loot
was wet and slippery ; nnd as I went on
and my eyes became accustomed to the
darkness, I saw that every part of tho tun
nel was streaming with raoWuro.

I pushed on rapidly. The first and sec
ond loop-hol- were soon left b hind, but
at tho third I paused for a momqnt to
breath the outer air. Then for tlfc first
time, I observed that every rut in the road
beneath my feet was filled with running
water.

I hurried on faster and faster. I shivered.
I felt the cold seizing me. The arched en
trance through which I had just passed had
dwindled already to a shining patch no blar- -
ger than my hand, while the tlnyblmsptck
on ahead seemed as lar on as ever. Mean
while the tunr.el was dripping like a shower-bath-

AU at once my attention was arrested by
a sound a strange. Indescribable sntinil
heavy muffled, as r.f a mighty force at work
inlthe heart ofthe mountain. I stood still
I held my breath I fancied I felt tho solid
rock vibrate beneath my lot! Then it flash
ed upon me that 1 must be now approaching
that part of the gallery behind which the
waterfall was conducted, and that what I
heard was tho mufll-- d roar of Its descert.
At the same moment, chancing toloskdown
at my feet, I saw that the road was an Inch
deep in running water from wall to wall

Now. lawyer as I nm, and Ignorant ofthe
first principles of civil engineering. I felt
sure that this much praised Herr Becker
should at least have made his tunnel water-
tight. That It leaked somewhere was plain.
and that it shoul I be suffered to go on leak-
ing to the discomfort of travelers was sim
ply intolerable. An Inch of water, for in
stance, was more than an Inch, did I say ?
Uraciotn heavens ! since the moment I look
ed it hid rise.1 to three It was closing over
my Doots it was Docoming a g tor-
rent I

In that instant a great horror f.'ll upon me
ir.c uorror oi aarxness anil mnden death.

I turned, flung awiy mv Alpenstock, nnd
lit d for ray life. Finl bliiullessly, breath
lessly, wiioiy, witn tue nornniH. grinding
sound of the Imprisoned waterfall in my
cars, anu tne garnerng torrent at my heels.

Never while I live shall I forget tho asrony
of those next few s conds the icy num'a-nps-

seizing on my limb the saidden.
frightful sense of impeded respiration the
water rising, eddvinir. clamorim?. n'irsuluir
me, nas-Ii- - g me tbe swirl ot Ir, as it
each loophole in succession the rush with
which (as I strained on to the motrh ol fie
gallery, now not a doz-- n yards dNtanfl it
leaped out into the sunlight like a living
thing, and dashed to the edge ofthe prcci
picei

At the supremo Instant, Just as I bad
darted out through tite echoing arch, nnd
staggered a few feet up rhe roati, a deafen
ing report, crackling hurled, tremendou.
like the explosion of amine, rent the ulr
and rouse.l a hundred echo- - s It was fol-
lowed by a moment of strange and terrible
suspense. Thn, with a eep and nllen
roar, audible above the rolling thuuders ot
he mountains round, a mighty wave-sm- ooth

and solid, gla'sy. like an Atlantic
wave on an English western coast, came
gleaming up the mouth of tho tunnel,
paused at it were, upon tho threshold,
reared its majestic crest, curved, flooded
the road for yards bfyond the spot whero I
was clinging to the rock like a miuap-t- ,

ruahlng back again as the wave rushes down
the beach, hurled Itself over the cliff, and
vanished in a cloud of mist.

After this tho imprisoned flood carao
pouring out tumultuously tor several min-
utes, bringing with It fragments of rock
and masonry, and filling tho road with de-

bris; but even this disturbance presently
subsided, and almost as soon as the last
echoes of the explo.'lon had died away the
noaratea waters were rippiing pleasantly
along their now bed, sparkling out Into the
sunshlno as they emerged from tbe gallery,
and glided in a smooth, continuous stream
over the brink of tho precipice, thenoe to
tan, in multitudinous wave loias ana
wreaths of prismatic mists, Into the val-
ley two thousand feet below.

For myself, drenched to tne sum .is I was.
could do notning out. turn uactc anil ioi

low meeklv In tho track of Egerton Wolfe
and Peter Kaufftnan. How I did so-- , drip-p'n- g

and weary, and minus my Al pen-

s' ck ; bow I arrived at the chalet about
sunset, shivering and hungry ; jnst in time
to claim mv share ol a capital omcictteanti
a dish of mountain trout; how the Swls3
Press rang with my escape ior at least nine
days after the ovent ; bow the Herr Becker
was liberally censured for his defective en-

gineering and bow Egerton Wolfe believes
to this day that bis brother Lawrence came
back from tbe dead to save us from utter

destruction, are matters upon which It
were needless to dwell in these paeres
Enough that I natrowly escaped with my
Ji'e. and that had we gone ou, as we doubt
less snotiia nave jk ns on Dut ior tne delay
consequent upon my illusion, we should
mst probably have been in tbe heart of
the tunnel at the timeot tr.o explosion, and
rot one leirto ten 'ne tap.

Nevertheless, my dear friends. I do not
believe, and I have made up my mind never
to oeileve in ghosts.

Remarkable Dream.
Few there are of the tame time residents

of the city ol New York who do not re
member tho30 days of public and private
agony, m uctooer, Is54, when the Uoiiin
steamship Arctic was overdue and'supposed
to be lost at sea. It was a favorite line ana
vessel, and on board were persons ofthe
highest social standing. Const quently the
name oi tne Arctic was on every lip, and
while the fnend3 of those on board were op
pressed witu tne most tcrrime apprehen-
sions, the public, mind generally was scarce
ly less excited.

The Collins vessels were so regular that
merchants timed inc delivery or tne malls
almost to an hour, and when day after day
sped oy, and neither tne vessel nor any tl
dinvs ot her came to band, tbe doom be
C"me deeper Strange to relate oneof the
moss desponding was Mr. E K. Collins, the
manager of the lice, and the person after
whom it was nxmcd. The crowds who
QocKed to the rfficc to question him. and
who raturally expected ro sec him full of
hope, found him pale, dispirited, and often
in tears. His wife and two children rare
on l.ut It was thought that his confi
dence In the staunchness of tho vessP, and
the seamanship of tbop in charge ol tbem,
woun niaKe mm treat tne matter in a total
ly different spirit In which he did. Much
surprise was expressed, i ur. the actual rea
son for his great deprtsslnn wasattoat tirne
known only to a tew of his relative s ai d
mi-- t intimate friends. It arose, in truth
from a d.eam, which eft an impression ba- -

v;nd his power to overcome, aHd which in
the end a verified in every particular.

A.'number of th- - dinctorsand various
mercwaits were assembled in the private
olficeacthe company on a Monday afrer-- ,
noon, m ne vessel was men some two days
ovcrdu, having been exps ted on .the pre- -

oil i -- ! . .u: l,
Collinfplved at a magnificent residence in
Weatcuesl r count-- , anil had n malned in
town oyec Sunday.-t- receive hh family on
the arrivil'of the steamer. He spent

riirht at the houe of his brother, and
on came down to the table
to Dreaiuisr, looxiugsa nagjraru iiiai.ir.at-tMct- c

l attention, when spokca to about it,
he frankly stated tbat he had passed a restii
Ipss night, Proven Dy a dream that the Asc
tic was lost. The ma'ter wa laugbed a:
his brother, but when Monday morni
came without the vessel having ceen re
id,iMr. Collins again spoke of hi j dream
During Monday he related It to several otn
ers, and at th hour of tbe assemblage
the private ofllje it was told over azal;
with an injunction of secrecy, however,
wnicn prevented it irom reacning tne puo-11- c

As one after another came in.ro the of-fl- ce,

they were painfully Impressed with the
gloom which was pictured In tho face of Mr.
Collins. A large man. of erect stature, and
marked dignity of manners, he- did not look
like a person who would give way to any
useless fears on any occasion. But he was
far more quiet than usual; be seemed to
shrink away from those in conversation.
and his face was of a death-lik- e paleness.

WhatU the ma'ter with Collins?" said
one and another, in whispers.

" Ilememberhis wife and children are on
baard the Arctic." said some one, in reply.

" Ye," responded another; "but there
Is no occasion for alarm. The ship Is a
staunch one. and within a lew hours at most
will. I think, come gallantly to her whirl.

" Aeverl" said a deep, solemn voice.
All gave n slight start at the tone and

words, and turned in the direction whence
they proceeded. The speaker was Mr. Col-
lins himself.

I am sati'lied, gentlemen," hi remark
ed, In the samesolPinn manner, "that the
Aictic has gone to the bottom."

Impossible!" cried nil.
lain quite astonished at the opinion,"

saitl Mr. James Brown, a prominent direc
tor. "iNo onu Knows uctter man you do,
Mr. Collins, the superior construction ofthe
ship ot our line, and the qualifications ot
tho officer and crew in charge of the Arc
tic."

Any vsel inav b?. losl," said Mr. Col
lins; "and wlnI am sa'Ufitd that asdl-rcc'o- rs

cn pubi c servants we have done all
that liii'iian being could in the premises
still I believe the Arctic to be.lo-t- . May a
good God have protected those on board !"

Here his voica tilled him ana nis eyes
were siitTiisert with tears. With his thoughts
lirout on the broad, dangerous ocean, he
bad seen bis wlfuand children among those
helpless ones, and for the moment be could
sav no more.

The scne was affecting In the extreme.
nnd perhaps never hail Its equal in any
countlnj;-:oo- m in tho world. For some
'line there was entire silence, and then Mr.
Brown remarked :

" Mr. Collins, you must have some good
rc80-- i lor y.ur opinion."

"None in tne world. ' returned Mr. uoi- -
lins, "except a dream."

"Adrenml" repeated one and another.
in nstonixhment.

All sneer, d, and some almost laugbed
aloud.

'Gentlemen." said Mr. Collins, with a
lllinlty wrilch wa peculiarly Impressive In

him "geutleinen, you no doubt regard
lilt ag a icreni wuiKm-pit- . rannus it ia

Dreams are generally regardt d as foolish
things, nut J, have had one under such cir
cumstances that It ha- - b come to mo a pre--
seutiment ol evil to this ship, which no
p.iwer on earth can remove."

ttverv man tnero listened witn ms ears
wide open, and looked full in the face of
the strong minded man, who spoke
tnex'i words so senotiHv anu impressively.

Last Saturday night," con inueri Mr.
Collins, " I dreamed of tho Arctic. I saw
her as perfectly before me as I ever saw her.
It wis her eraceful mo el, ber spacious
decks, and ber noble officers" and crew. I
saw all ol this and more. I saw a hole in
her side ; tberu was a panic on her decks :'
peopio were running miner anu initner, ana
crying to be sayed ; and, sirs, I saw that no-

ble Kblp go down."
" nut an or tnis was a uream," saia Mr.

Brown, after n moment.
" I oeileve it a-- reality," replied Mr. uoi- -

11ns ; " uml again I say, may heaven have
protected those poor souls on board. How-
ever, I beg that neither my dream nor con-
victions may reach the public."

Soon alter tue merenauts v.vn "--
era! ways Not one of tbem could shake off
the impression maue oy wuat nau occurred.
Meanwhile the newspapers endeavored to
sustain public confidence bv all kinds of
plausible stories. Three davs later, the flret
of the survivors reached our shores with
the htrrowinir tale of tbe disaster by collis
ion to tho Arctic, and ofthe loss of most of
those on board. When all tbe facts became
knewn, they were exact In every particular
with Mr. Collins' cream, and it may prop-
erly be regarded as one of the most striking
and remarkable tbat ever occurred.

A late letter from South Africa represents
that there are 30,800 diggers In the diamond
fields, but only a lucky or favored few mak-
ing a good thing out ol It.

Medicinal Boquets.
Let oucjprtr the highways andus go

. . . ,i .i i .i 1 1ocuges, an l gamer-- ; up touiu iuruitunai uu
queta. There bave becn medicated boquets
and ladies have sucked them, and perished.
Ti ere is the foi- glove. The hedges of
Somersetshire ami Devonshire ate perfectly
beautiful with it, 'but in every part of the
country you may Jted patches of It on heath
and hedge. It iskttidsummerflowtr. and
loves the sides of Stills. The flowers grace
fully drop their akej, the ripper surface of
me leaves DeingyOr a oeauttiui deep green,
and the under paler and more downy. From
mose incuorous ieive?. renucea to powaer.
weoDtain the peweiiui roedjcjpe digitalis.
It is. one of our most valuable editlv'es.

this ornamental ash we extract the
s'ence, which was once extravean'lv
ended by physicians, and Is admirably
tffor disease. The sweet violet is

foQndTn the Materia Median, and. fp some
parts or we country la extensively grown
fir; chemical .and medical purposes. On
waste grounds and by tho-roa- d side you find
the common henbane, as powerful and
sometimes more useful than opium.
cases of neuralgia, put some leaves in your
pipe and smoke it. Lettuces often make
one sleepy : the Iactucarium extraction Is
harmles- - narcotic. Another powerful nar
cotic is tbe hemlock, which you will find
under hedge! andnVany kind of rubbish ;
the cup t which'ihe Elam condemned
S (crates. Tbe crocus and convolvulus have
very oeciueu medical use. On tne ruined
wai's or old castles you find the clove Dink.
or giliillower. once greatly prized by your
lureiatncrs. dui now cnieiiv employed to
give flavor and oolor to syrup. Then there
are the plants to which the general name of
atropa is given, so railed tiom the goddess
of destiny, because the effects arc so fit J
The cbief of these is tbe 'belladonna, or
ui-iui- uueuusuauc. xuu iuy rinu it in
miliv nart nnon i;Irareoris cnil. Th
berries are very alluring, beautitul and
sweet tis'ed, and children and carele-- s

people have often suffered, even to the loss
f life, by eating them. It Is said that Mac

beth conquered the Danes by mixing night
snaoe witn tne wine and water he sent them.
The fi'St symptoms are tbose of ititoxica
Ion, fits of Uuzhter, and violent gestures,

Another kiad ( f atropa Is the maudrazora
or nanurnKe, so railed irom tue supposu
resembimiie of the root to the human form.
Something similar is told. of Hannibal and
tbe mandrake t the story of Micbeth and
tne i Ightshade Machlavel has made its
fabulous powers the subnet of a comedy.
Thrt queen like lilies have precious roots.
whose petti?. preervtd in spirits, were
sovereign remedies ior ruts ana Druises.

Then there is tho basil wc reniem'ier
heath basil pot tuuntinir green, sunny

ks, and called the se.l-he- the plmper--
oi many virtues : tno camomile, and tbs

old author says, '- - the Devil did bite the
root out of jtalousy, tor its. great virtues in
mating sickness." London Society.

Death of General Porflrlo Olaz.
The telegraph brings us the announce
ent of the death of General Porflrlo Diaz.

of Uaxaca. who has been the leading spirit
of the rebel element in Mexico. His brother.
Fellz Diaz, nicknamed "El Chato" (the
Pus-noser- i) Governor of Oaxaca. was de
feated and killed in battle with the Federal.
troops under uenoral Alatorrc, last month;
and thus the Diaz family, one of the most
powertui ana important In Mexico, a. few
months since, ha ceased to exist. General
Porflrlo D'az was a native of Oaxaca, a law
yer oy education, ana a very successful
military leader. His " Campaign of Tehu- -
nntepec," wuicn ireed southwestern Mex co
from the Imperial lorces. was one of the
memorable event) of tbe wsr whie.h culmi
nated in the downfall of Maximlllian. He
followed it up with th; brilliant assault and
capture of the city of Puebla In a single
night's desperate fighting, and. having thus
cut off Mtximillian's escape to the Gulf ot
Mexico, ne marcned to tno caoltal. laid ste-r- e

t i it In regular order, and, after reducing
the garrison and popu'a'.ion to the mo.-- t
icrrioro extremities, lorced its capitulation,
and destroyed the last hone of the Empire.
tic was always, until witnin tne past tnree
months. looked upon as a representative
man a loyal citizen and a true pa'riot, and
was frequently designated as " the Cincin-nat-us

ot Mexico." His nir. at the time of
his death, was between 3S and 10 years.
His death leaves tbe differentbands of revo-
lutionists without a recognized bead, and
greariy remics tneir cnances or overthrow
lug the Juarez administration.

It is announced that the friends of Diaz
will dt clare In favor of Lerdo deTejada.la'e
Minister oi f oreirn Anai-s- , lor many year
i aner oi tne Juarez Cabinet, and now
utaier justice or tne supremo Court, or
Leon Guzman, anot er Judsre of tbe Su
preme Court, and recently detea-e- d canili
date for thn G iverno'ship of the St"te of
Mexico wnicn includes ttie capital. L--

:o Teiida is xn able lawver and iiioInma'U1
a pun; blooded Spaniard by descent, and
supposed to be more acceptable to the
Church party than any of the other aspir
ant" tr the Presidency Bu' he ws so l ng
identified with the Juarez Administration
as to be considered prrsona'ly resp ns Me
for the very act mot denounced bv th
Revolutionists. His Spanish b'ood mak s
bim to the Indian element
now bo strong in Mexico, and he Neks tne
p rsonal mazneti-- required for a poputa-l-- a

ler in a time of such terrible exci ement
as the present in his country

Leon Gazman is an able lawyer, an ac--
scnolar, and ha-- i always stoodieompllahed estimation of the people as a

statesman nnu patriotic citiz-n- . lie was a
prominent n'eraher of the
uonven' in or vsbi ana has always been a
strong Liberal nnd Progressionist in poli
tics He was detested in tie last elec ion
'or the G ivrnor-hi- p ot the Star of M-x- ir.

by ttiu Jourlst candlda'e, but It is somt-w- . at
doub'tul. afmr ail, whether h will permit
I'lm-el- f to become the lender ol are volu lm
the success of which Is at the best problem-
atical at this time.

A Lkqend of the Rhine. But tbe flow
legend a'rout Count Roland and the

beantiful Hlldegunde?
Here, more than nine hundred years ago,

a young knight, seeking adventure along
the Rhine, saw, tell In love with and became
betrothed to the fair Hlldesunde, most
beautiful of Rhlneland damsels, daughter,
of Herlbert, Lord bf the Seven Mountains.
A day was appointed for the nuptials, and
the bride's maidens selected, but Charle-
magne suddenly summoned Roland to attend
him during one of his wars, and the mar-
riage was postponed till the count's return.

Hildegnnde, too credulous, took tbe veil and
became a nun at the convent on the island of
Nonnenworth. But Roland was not dead ;
In time he came back, scarred and famous,
to claim his bride. She was, of course in-
accessible; so he built Rolandseck, the cas-
tle on the rock which overlooks tho convent,
and nald hia devotions to watching Hllde-
gunde when she walked about tho gardens.
Whatever their motlve for seclusion, the
patience oi tne lovermtst nave persuaded
the nuns that the flckles of man was no
sufficient ground for abWIoning thn world.
The sex was not so barflkerall. What has
made this convent ot lfcenworth famnna
but that love it was Omit to neutralize? I
When the bell tolled ior Hldegunde's fun-
eral, Roland sunk Into silence, and was
found dead, his glazed eyes still turned to-
ward tho convent. Tbe romance ofthe story
has lasted longer that the castle, which U
now but the frajnaent of a ruin.

A Universal Language.

a--

A want ol knowledge of a language at
once brings the philosopher and the fool
very much on a par when they both attempt
to communicate with the foreigner who
speaks that language alone. 'Also, it a stu-
pid person speaks a foreign language well,
and a clever person speaks it badly, the stu-
pid person has the better chance of telling
most to the foreigners, while the clever per-
son is like one who is dumb.

From a very considerable experience In
connection with ed ireatlon , we are convinced
that it requires a very small amount of
brain power to be a good linguist. It re
quires car, and a sort or parrot-iiK-e metnoa
of imitation ; but it does not require reason,
nor deep thought; in fact, there are so
many absurdities in connec'Ion with lan-
guage, so much tbat is really arbitrary both
in construction and in other details, that,
the reasoner Is often stopped where the
thoughtless will advance rapidly. .Let us
take n few examples in connection with
masculines and femlninesin French and
German. The French baffc bat the mawu--
line and feminine, while the Germans have
also the neuter. Now, as things may be
masculine, ftminine or neuter, the common
sense appears wl h the German ; consequent;
Iv, a student has to learn, when studying'
French, what tbt French people have cho
sen to call mascnlinc and what feminine,
and in this there is no reason to guKo hits.
it is ti ue a man is called masculine ana a
woman feminine : but why the sun should
be called the moon feminine,
is inexplicable on no reason whatever; and
so we may proceed, finding tbe most arbi-
trary rules for this selection, a breach ofany
one of which causes tbe breaker to become
a surj ct tor ridicule But, again, if this
selection of the sexes of words rere nnlver--

of many languages, bu'. what the French
rlax a feminine tbe Germans often pnt
clown as neuter, and the Italians as mascu
line ; thus tbo sun in German is feminine
and the moon masculine, for what reaaqa It
is impsible to say : and thus confusion'
reign supreme on this subject, to the total
exclusion of reason.

Our own case will, we believe, be found
similar to that of hun Ireds of thousands of
other people. As a boy, we were taught
ureen auu uiuu. mi'ii rtn amtrnui as ena-
bled us to read a Greek Testament with the
use occasionally of a lexicon, and to read
treeiy uvio and virgn. isutoor future ca-
reer was selected to be one in which Greek
and Latin were not subjects for examination;
but French and German " paid well;"

four-year- were devoted to the
study cf these two languages at the end of
which time we found ourselves In South Af
rica, where the only languages of any prac-
tical usp were Durcn and Caffree. To Dutch
and Callre.. consequently, we turned our at
tention, and after rather more tban a year's
study wa were able to converse imperfectly
In both these. But again were we on thev
point of finding these later labors useless,
for there was every prospect of our service
being trasftrred to India, and we heard
from gosd antorlty that we were not likely
to nK on there unless we could sneak Hln--
dusrani. and perhaps understand Sanscrit or
rersian.

Here, then, were Greek. Latin. French.
German. Caffree, Hindustani, Persian, San-
scrit, all to be learned, in order that one's

Intelligible to another person. In our judg-
ment this is not only a mistake, but it is a
mistake which is remediable, and which Is a
slur upon the common sense and civilization
ot the world.

In muic there Is but one lantruase. The
composition of a German composer can be
at once read and translated into sounds by
the musicians of the whole world. To an
English musician it is a matter of indiffer-
ence what was the nationality of the com-
poser; there is in music but one language,
and that one simple and intelligible ; and
yet. what is the Importance ot making mu-
sical sounds compared to the importance of
conveying our tnougnts to otner people ana
mawing tnera mteitigioie; yet mere are a
thousand different ways of domg the latter.
instead of one, and unless a person know
at least lour or five ot these that Is, unless
he employ some four or five years of his
life in acouiring a knowledge of these lan
guage; he Is dumb In many countries.

uniortunateiy, ai-- unless a person Keep
perpetually practicing a language, he soon
forgets it. "and all his past labor, or at least
a great part of It has to be gone over again.

Chambert' Journal.
Every one who has visited Washington

during the past sixty years must have been
firatllar with "old St. Patrick's ' asit was
affectionately cil'ed. It was the first church
structure nunc in wasuington, me site ior
the bHildin having been don ited by the
Carroll family of Duddington manor, and Is
snorilv to be rei l iced by one of the largest
ana unest ecclesiastical strucures in tne
eoumry. Father Matfhpw, the friend and
intimate ot uiay and weh'ter. was ror ma-
ny years its pastor, ar.d -- t. blshogpltfiblellC-tl- e

nou-to- . ndioinlngthe church, used to as
semble all thar. wi brllli inc and wlt'y in
the capital. The old father, who belonr d-t- o

a wealthy Maryland family, received
whxt In those davs was considered some
thing wonderful, an Eaglish university

Hrt was one of the mo t accom- -
nnsneu iingui-u- or nis day. ana naa an ine
ea-- e and grace of manner of .1 raarqiis ot
rne "ancien regime." in pontics Be was a
Whig, and iu his parlor, inter'perced with
pin un" of saints, pones. were those of
Clay. Webster, and other Whig magnate'.
The old gentleman gave a little supper ona
evening to hi Whig Iriends. Clay, who of
course was present, espvlng a portrait of
Andrew Jackson hanging upon the walls of
the dii ing room, rallied the old gentleman
with: "I see. Father Matthew. y u have
nrollrd old Hickory among 'he list of your
aints. rray wnen was ne canon'z-ar-

Without hesitation, the old priest replied :
AC New Orleans on the 8th of January.

1815 " A few we ks ago during the pro-
cess of demolition, tue remains of Father
Matthew were found, after seventeen years
intermer.t, in a perfect state of preserva-
tion, there beingevident not a vestige oLde--
cay.

From a report of Joaquin Miller's lecture
on England : "Napoleon III. comes to the
Savage Club, for I believe he is more suc-
cessful as a writer than as an emperor; and
Garibaldi has been there too. I was Intro-
duced to a celebrated painter (Gustavo
Dorel in the Savage Club. 1 could not under
stand a word ot his language, nor he of
mln- -, therefore our greeting was more cor-
dial than Intelligent. The waiter placed
wise between us. He addressed me in
French ; I said, 'No sabe.' He thsn spoke
Herman ; 1 said, '.No Kumtux.' We drank
again, and I spoke to him in California,
Digger Indian. I then tried the Oregon
Cbinock, but he did not understand me.
fLanghter In Whitehall I first saw the

ueen 01 ungianu, a sou ana silent woman,
whose virtue! IK harltles and simplicity have
challenged admiration or tne wonu.
Long apni 1 I thank you for tbat.
tttneweu au.-e.-l A woman who has

turned froi e allurements of courts to
educate h wn children: a woman always
clad in uncompromising black. -- She never
wears hoops, nor waiertaus, nor laise natr.

think she deserm a crown for this, if
nothing m.orsJg

The Sioux-Cit- Journal says that the t
can be made from mat place to the newi
discoveries inxhe Black Hills, by steaml
to Whets ton e3G5 miles, and froa then to
the mine on (hot, In a week.


